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ADVERTISEMENT 


VEST 2 


E AD © 


AVING Opportunity, by the preſent 
Edition, I prefix a few Paragraphs, 
oncerning the firſt, haſty, Impreſſions of 


is Poem. 


IT was publiſh'd, originally, about the 
Year 1718: and, tho' the Deſign was pro- 
eſs d Panegyric, I may, with Modeſty, 
enture to ſay, It was, a not very politic 
perhaps, but an honeft, Example,--of Praiſe 
vithout Flattery. In the Verſe, I am afraid, 
here was much to be blamed, as too low; 


put, I am ſure, there was none of That 
ault in the Purpoſe : The Poem having 
ever been hinted, cither after, or before 


Publi- 
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Publication, to Any Perſon, (Native, o 
Foreigner) who could be ſuppoſed to havq wad 
Intereſt in, or Concern for, its Subject. 7105 
In Effect, it had, for fix Years, or more WI 
been _ by myſelf—and my Coune o, t 
try,—when, upon the Death of the Prince ken 
it referr d to, I was furpriz'd by the Con P © 
deſcention of a Compliment, from the En licite 
preſe, His Relict, and immediate Succeſſor = 
and, thereby, firſt, became ſenſible, tha” 
the Poem had, by means of ſome foreign lite 
Tranſlation, rack d the Eye and Regare d to 
of That, emphatically, Great Monarch . 
in Juſtice to whom it was written. * 


Taz Notice, wherewith He was pleas'c tr 2 
to acknowledge a Reſpet, which dre olen 
Subject ado from his Glory, yet had“ 
never been addreſs'd to his Perſon, was ea 
(for That ſingle Reaſon) a Diſtinction al. 
which a Poet might have thought it nc lous 
unpardonable Sly, to — public fader 
Ye I, who had ſeen Poems, Giſtinguiſh' ; Ing 
by Princes which no Subjects had bee th Ef 
able to read, without bluſhing, had App " 
henſion enough far myſelf, to have kep 


1 
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a Secret : But, by the very Nature and 
„deſign of the Compliment, it's Conceal- 
bent was out of my Power. At this Di- 

ance of Time, it were, therefore, a need 
/s Impertinence, to ſay Any thing, of fo 
own a Particular; but I had, ſome Time 
go, the Mortification of reading a miſ- 
ken (I am loth to ſay malicious) Infinua- 
on, that the Piece was compoſed at the 
plicitation of a Gentleman, of the Coun- 
r whoſe Prince it relates to: —a FaLsE- 
40D, of equal Injuſtice to the Ruſſian 
oliteneſs, and Gratitude, on one Side, — 


- d to an Ernghſhman's dil-intereſted Of- 


IC. 
afring, on the other: who can reverence 


pb Greazneſs, in Kings, but their Acrioxs. 


. 


24 IT will not, therefore, I hope, be thought 
eulſolent, if I declare my Contempt of All 
lad“ and All Customs, by whole Influence 
as became reaſonable, to conſider a Poet, as 
a. al. Nor will I, in ſpite of that ſcan- 
ndlous Byas of thinking, deſpair of ſome 
ie Faders, who have Generoſity to feel the 
AHucement I had, for this Preface. But, 
cc the World will be always divided, 
pr the Delicate and Indelicate have Free- 
5 


; dom 
1 
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dom to judge, at their Pleaſure.— For 
own Part, as I have been able to profit 
little, by the :hriving Examples in Faſbic 
I renounce all Pretence to Reſentme 
againſt Thoſe who declare I am dull : E 
I will never ſubmit to be treated, as 1 
cenary. 


[| || 
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Orn in an Age, when Virtue veils her Face, 
And bold Corruption turns the Bluſh on Grace; 
Where reptile Genius winds, at Power's Controll, 
AndFortune's whelmy Tides engulph the Soul: 
Where Senſe by Flatt ry, Shame by Want, is weigh d, 
And ſervile Poets make their Art a Trade: 
KRſe, gen'rous Muſe ! Out- ſoar the venal View : 
For, Praiſe is Inſult, where tis giv n undue, 
B Tho' 
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Tho penſion d Fame can fawn, till Fools are taught 
To boaſt th imputed Wit, their Brib'ry bought, 
Yet, Man, to Man's Reſpect, is rais d, — not born : 
And Dullneſs, dignify'd, but doubles Scorn. 

Ah, narrow Hearts! that know not Wiſdom's Weight, 
But, impudently, call the Proud, the Great] 


SPREAD the broad Wings of Truth, impartial Muſe! 
Dare a new Theme — nor, now, let Fancy chuſe. 
Serious, and ſad, the Faults of Cuſtom mend : 

To friendleſs Genius Fame's due Succour lend, — 
If, in ſome dusky Corner, thou ſhalt find 

A ragged Fortune hide a noble Mind, 

Diſperſe tie Cloud; and, be the Labour Hine, 


To teach the ſhame-fac'd Virtue, how to ſhine. 


OR, ſhou'd ſome Weslch-encumber d Chur with- 
Th'enliv'ning U/e of unpartaken Gold, OE 
If, meanly proud, the Wretch diſdains to weigh 
The wiſe-man's Wants, againſt the treaſur'd Clay, 
| With 


Til 


old 
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With ceaſeleſs Satire, goad his ſneaking Soul; 
Till his Pride, ſuff ring, gives his Taſte Controll. 


Then, Muſe ! from Life's low Wrongs, indignant, 
With loftier Flame, for ſuff ring Nations, 1 
On flatter' d Stateſmen, ſcowl a patriot Eye; 

Strip their badg'd Poets, when they write, to lie: 
If, rais d by Chance, ſome Tarniſber of Sway, 
Blund'ring thro' Shifts, miſtakes th'iunwinding Way, 
If, lumb'ring clogg'd, he drags, be-mir'd, along, 
Cowr's, to be ſafe, yet, injures, to be ſtrong, 
Fell him,---that hair-breadth Scapes, and life-long 


Fear, 


Buy Power, and Pomp, and Infamy— too dear. 


vide Paſs, theſe ſulph'ry Meteors, of a Day; 
Their Blaze too dang'rous! and too 40%, their Way! 
On Suns, not Comets, fix thy eagly Ken. 
Touch the proud Hearts of Monarchs, into Men. 
Thence, flows Contagion : Light muſt gen'rate 
Or mimic Millions catch-the Royal Blite. a, 
B 2 | Kings, 
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Kings, who are Kings, ſhed Luſtre o'er Mankind: 
But, dim-ey'd Princes make whole Nations blind. 
so, godlike Cæ sax rul'd ungrateful Rome, 
And ſhort-liv'd Virtue ſhot a blafted Bloom: 

But, when lewd Nero ſtain d imperial Sway, 
Vice, with a rapid Stream, ſwept Shame away, 


LEr the low Muſe, that ſtrikes the vena/ Strings, 
Tune her tame Lyre, and ſwell the Pomp of Kings. 
Undreading, Thou, where-e er the Cenſure falls, 
Enter proud Palace s imperious Walls, 

There, Good, or Evil, —ſei ze thunſhadow d Faci 
And call Truth, Truth, however Princes act. 


SUBLIMELY fir'd, I ſnatch the glorious Aim! 


'T were Great indeed to give the Royal, Fame! 


But, where, O, ſpotleſs Light, of Reaſon's Eye! 
Where, among Princes, wilt thou Greatneſs ſpy ? 


Shall Br1TAiN's Boaſt o erload my lab'ring Lines? 


No—— With #nawn Force, domeſtic Glory ſhines ! 
Flatt'ry 
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latt ry were baſe : and needleſs the Deſign, 
o ſay, (to Angel.) Heav n is all divine, 


NorRTHWARD, departing Muſe, extend thy Flight 
here, a New Sun inflames the Land of Night. 
here, Arts and Arms the Worlds Fifth 1 
here, dateleſs Times ſhall hail my Prophet praiſe. 
hy Line, Great Czar! ſhall ſtretch that ſhorten'd 
o more than Cxsar's Power: and All his 1 
aught, by thy Plans, to reign, victorious, ſtill, 

ind length'ning down, through Time, thy n 


2010ns, of Kings, ſhall wait heir doomful Nod: 
s Hoſts, from Maſes, watch'd th'inſpiring God! 


O! Pride, cæleſtial, of my Muſe's Praiſe! 
hou ! beſt invok d inſpire my riſing Lays. 
Lindle my glowing Soul, with Fires, like Thine : 
\nd ** me Light—to make my Off ring ſhine! 
ho' right to mark, how tow'ring Eagles fly, 


\ſks the try d Sharpneſs of an Eagle's Eye; 


Tho' 
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Tho high-rais'd View can, beſt, a Proſpe& ſhow, gpl 
Which He but il! deſcribes, who ſtands too low; gf 
Yet, if, aſpiring to the Theme, —e I feel - (tA 
Thy Glory's Love propel! my trembling Zeal, at, 1 
o! Prince! the grateful Arrogance forgive; 

No genuine Muſe, ſo charm d, — can, flent,, live] Ac 
Robb 


Jne C 


PERISH the Pride, in poor Diſtinction ſhewn, 
That makes Man blind, to Bleſſings not his own! And ſ 
Briton and Ruſſian differ, but in Name : 2-111 
In Nature's Senſe, All Nations are the ſame. nd ] 
One World, divided, diſtant Brothers ſhare: ill ri 
And Man is Reaſon's Subjet—every-where. Divine 
le br 
So. does dark Nile's myſterious Torrent ſtray And « 


And-0ozy Wealth, in annual Flood, convey? — hen, 
Memphia's rich Plains imbibe th'impregnate Flow And « 


And pleas'd Egyptians ſee proud Harveſts grow. 


JC 


» 
Yet, while, on Egypt, partial Harveſts ſmile, Vhic 
Egypt's glad Sons engroſs not All their Nile: 


Eg 
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gypt, and All the World, the River claim: 
w ; Egypt, in Influence : and the World, in Fame. 
o, Ruſſia feels her Czar's intenſeſt Heat: 
ut, the warm d Worid his diſtant Brightneſs, greet, 


0, 


live Aces, obſcurely loſt to ſlighted Fame, 
obb d the dim Empire of it's buried Name] 

ne Citys Bounds uſurp'd her Monarch's Rights, 

nd ſhrunk his Thouſand States, to Muscovires! 

ſu-meaſur d Realms lay hid, in noiſeleſs Reign: 

nd Russ1a cover'd Half the World —in vazn ! 

ill rip'ning Time This Giant-Genius ſent ; 


„ 


il 


ivinely ſiz d— to ſuit His Crown's Extent! 

le breath'd prolific Soul! inſpir d the Land: 
ray And call'd forth Order, with directive Hand. 
— Then, Power's whole Energy, at once, ſpread, wide: 
And old Obſtruction ſunk, beneath it's Tide. 
ben, ſhad wing All, the dread Dominion roſe; 
Vhich, late, no Hope,--and now, no Danger knows! 


7. 


. Dio 
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Dip not, O Prince! thy Love of Art's ſoft Charm Tha 
Suſpend the keener Influence of thy Arms, Eno 
Aſtoniſh'd Europe, envious of thy Sway, Stre 


Muſt wink malignant, in thy Stream of Day! | Cou 
But, tis h generous Taſk, to ſteer thy Reign Nor 
*Twixt the two wide Extremes--of mean, and vary But, 
To teach fierce Conqu'rors, All, that Arts beſtow And 
Yet, hold back Arms, till Juſtice names the Foe. 
| B 
Nor ſo, F Old, when, ſtern in horrid Arms, For 
The needy North pour'd forth her Gothic Swarms; Wo! 
Roughly, They warr d, on Arts they cou'd not taſte] Tha 
And, blindly, laid the Tracks of Learning waſte. Fror 
This, Heav'n remember d: and, with kind Command] Nou 
Call'd for Atonement, from the barb'rous Land. Wa: 
The Prince, diſdainful of his Country's Crime, pri. 
Guiltleſs, ſprings forward to un- curſe the Clim 
And, nobly juſt, has taught the Nations more, UL 
Than the World's Empire ruin'd— 1, before! Dire 
Ho; 
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How vaſt the Engine! and the Force how great! 
rn} That could fo ſwiftly move ſuch pond'rous Weight! 
| Enormous Boaſt of Kings! who, —tho' his Reign 
Stretch'd Empire's endleſs Line, from Main, to Main, 
Counts not his Greatneſs, by his Country's Length, 
Nor, from dependent Millions, feals his Strength: 
var But, to Himſelf (like Heav'n) his Effluence owes: 
o And gives--not takes--what Pow'r, from Number, 
. (flows! 
Born, for Eternal Growth—and ſtor'd with 
18, For whit ning Time, with ever-blooming Thane, 
ns; Wonders on Wonders gild a glowing Land, 
aſte] That, almoſt, o d Diſtinction to his Hand! 
e. From frozen Climes, where Nature, ſtiff with Cold, 
and Nouriſh d no Hope; and Time in Tears grew old: 
Warm'd by the Monarch's Worth, we riſing faw 
„ ISprings of gay Virtue — and ripe Fruits, of Lau! 
lim 
„ Doux ſupreme! — Thy unreſtrain d Controul 
re! Pirects the Body — and impouꝰrs the Soul! 


H 0) C While 
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While vulgar Kings their Views ſupinely ſcan, a 
And limit what they would, by what they can, A 
Thy nobler Power, with more than mortal Sway, " 
Commands and makes Men able, to obey! 1 
If 
TRransroRTING Thought! Let me indulge it 2 
Hence, Realms grow mighty ! and their Infiucnc J 
Ah! why, by Civil Broils, ſhould Patriots bleed, 
For Parts in Pow'r, they nor enjoy, nor need ? * 
Leſs factious Subjects happier Freedom ſhare ; | 1 
Miſ-reckon'd Slaves in ſuch a Sovereign's Care. 5 
Slaves * blind Buſt lers, who, deceiv'd by Names, | In 
Promote, unknowingly, their Spoiler's Aims : | * 
Who (told, Sedition ſets a Nation free) Ka 


Hug the new Chain—and call it Liberty. 
Then--wakinggall'd, beneath th incumbent Weight, 
Grind a curb'd Curſe and bear th' impos d Deceit. 


Ir juſt Athenians, by a Theſeus led, | 
Their ſcatter'd Country's Strength-uniting Head! 
* 


it, 
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To laſting Praiſe, conſign'd his cheriſh'd Fame, 
And, conſcious of his Bounty, bleſs'd his Name; 
If hard Lycurgus, now, immortal grown, 

Sheds deathleſs Glory, round a Realmleſs Throne: 
If, Romulus! Thy Mem'ry triumphs, ſtill, 

For teaching Rome to rob, with ſafer Skill ; 

For reining Rapine in, from private Harms, 

To mightier Miſchief, in confed rate Arms: 
What Praiſe, prodigious Czar! ſhall dare to tread, 
In aweful Circles, near Thy ſacred Head ? 

To whom, not one ſmall Portion ſingly kneels, 

In Thanks for ſep'rate Benefits, It feels : 

But, Nations, numberleſs as Lybian Sands, 

Share the long Bounties of thy reaching Hands 
Thy Hands! to whom, delighted with thy Praiſe, 


God gave not Thrones, to reign on——but, to 7aiſe! 


Tay catching Luſtre fires the North's wide Soul ; 
And thaws the icy Influence, of the Pole. 
Cid Th: 
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The ſhaggy Samoi'd, ſhaking off his Snow, Nati; 
Warms his cold Breaſt, with new Deſire, to know. And. 
The rugged Tartar, from whoſe ſwarthy Bands 

A Gloom of Horror 2 to ſhade thy Lands, As 


Charm'd by thy gen rous Daring, checks his own: And! 
Aſſumes new Nature, and adorns thy Throne. Touc 
Beams of young Learning, active as the Wind, is P 
Radiant, flame out, and light up half Mankind: Sunk, 
Stern Superſtition's miſty Cloud, diſpell d, And, 
Quits her chief Throne, thro long, dark, Ages, held: Let m 
And Ruſſian Arms a glitt ring Terror caſt, And, 


Oer Realms, where ſcarce the Ruſſian Name had paſt! | 


Bus, ye bought Bards! of our degen'rate Days, 
Whom Penſion proſtitutes, to High-way Praiſe : 


Who fear it fruitleſs, for a Muſe to roam, 
Thence, poorly, pin your venal Hearts at home! ong, 
The World's my Country : born, no Matter where-- F nd fi 
Man is a Denizen — of Earth, and Air: Vhile 


Native Brin'd 
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Native to Truth, tis His, A Worth, to ſhow : 
And /ove the hoſtile Virtues, of a Foe. 


An! how too weak, my willing Verſe purſues, 
And flags beneath, new Heights, of op'ning Views! 
ouch my charm'd Heart, Thou! God! that didſt 
is Force! -and let me feel th impulſive Fire. Wy 
Sunk, amid Fens, in Fortune's flagnate Tract, 
And, curs'd, myſelf, with Want of Pow'r, to act, 
: Let me, at leaſt, deſeribe, with conſcious Blaze: 
And, from another's Triumph, force ſome Praiſe. 
t 
O! Great, Eternal Pow'r, that bounds our Minds, 
at circling Darkne/s human Foreſight, blinds! 


ere are the loſt Effects of Stateſmens Dreams? 
Whoſe erring Envy ſpun ſuch Cobweb Schemes? 
ong,—each vain Terror beat one devious Road; 
-- And ſigh'd, at growing France, with falſe Forebode: 
While, unobſerv'd, th' exulting Northern Bear 

ve Prin d over General Empire, riſing, THERE: 


HENCE- 


coat 
F 3 | 
4 
t Y * 

* 

|: | 
' 8 

14 
5 

J 
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The furrow'd Baltic a new Lord obeys ; 
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HENCEFORTH, let none the Strength of State 
Nor what they may be, judge, from what *. play 
Low the Lord's Genius, all his Realm's the fame: 
The King's Breaſt ⁊vid ning, ſwells his 1 2 
Then, Pow'r effulging, diſtanc'd Equals find ** 
That Man's whole, boundleſs, Dif rence dwells i T0 
This Truth,--dread Dark'ner of each Rival Thron Fr 
Well has thy Life's long Tra& of Wonders ſhown, lack” 
What ſudden Fleets have ſhadow'd diſtant Seas, Fhall't 
With Flags, that fart to Power, and ſcorn Degreeh d tl 
Glooming at Pleaſure every hoſtile Shore, H 


Far-trembling Nations hear new Thunders roar. 


reat , 
Th' intrepid Swede does Fortune's Change upbraic 


And ſees th' aſſaulted Enemy invade ! 
The Dane finds Gratitude too weak for Fear : hall f 
And hates his Helper's Strength, diſplay'd too nea 


Then, 


And to ſtrange Keels reluctant Homage pays. 
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he Virgin Caſpian He, bold Lover! wooes; 

ate or vainly, for her envy'd Favour ſues: 

e. Praſp'd to his Wiſh, ſhe has her Love confeſs d 
* And giv'n him Leave to wander o er her Breaſt, 
Perfia's heap'd Wealth ſhall her huge Portion be: 
nd India's Sovereigns give HEx Lord the Knee. 


$ 
[1% 
ond FRoM nameleſs Outlets, —Endleſs Naval Hoſts 
\NBlack'ning, ſtill more, the ſable Euxines Coaſts, 

» Shall teach the Poxr's Imperial Walls to ſhake : 
"And the fell Sultan's Iron Scepter break. 


recia's loſt Soul ſhall be reſtor'd, by Thee! 
r. 


reat Saver / — Setting Empire's Genius free | 
aich hen, Helleſpont, whoſe Stream indignant glides, 
\nd a ſubjected World's Two Bounds divides ; 

Shall feel, while reaching Both, Thy Thunder roars, 
EURE and As IA trembling, to Her Shores! 
Then, may thy floating Empire's conqu'ring Sweep 
New-greet vaſt Ryfjia, round th' Atlantic Deep. 


So 


bi 


* 
6 G 
1 

3 

14 

J 

* I 
| 

5 
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1 
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So, ſpring the Seeds of Pow'r, when wiſely ſown' 
So, pregnant Genius plans the future Throne! 
Mean while, Great Founder ! gath'ring Strength 

[ from Blows 


They ſpread thy Glory, who thy Arms oppoſe. 
The ſelf-priz'd Lords of CHñINAꝰs boaſtful Land 


Feel their Pride ſhrink, beneath Thy bord'ring Hand 


The trackleſs Wilds, which Both vaſt States disjoin 
Are, ev'n when arm'd with ſhiv'ring Winter, Thine 
O'er Realms of Snow Thy furry Squadrons fly : 
And bring, at Eaſe, the dreadful Diſtance nigh / 


In vain oppos'd, th' enormous WALL they ſee: 


Proclaim'd Defiance can but quicken THEE! 


Z EM LA's white Clifts,--Eternal Hoards of Fro/t 
Where proud Di/cov'ry has, ſo oft, been /off / 
Thro' ev'ry Period of the World, till now, 


Have check'd All Keels, that would Thoſe Oceans 


[ plow 
Nature's /a/t Barrier! They, All Search withſtood: 


And bound Ambition up, —in freezing Blood! 


Reſerv'c 


Sx 
The 
Shall 
Rev 


Shal 


And 
Ti 
Hail. 


In 


us 
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Reſerv d by Heav'n,—and for Thy Reign deſign d, 
Thy piercing Eye ſhall That dark Passace find: 


Or, Eaſt's and Weſt's embracing Confines, ſhown, 
Join Two emerging Worlds; --and Both, Thy own. 


STop, headlong Muſe! — Ah! whither wouldſt 
[thou go? 


g 
Look down, with Caution, on the Depth below! 


Proſpects too vaſt the raſh Preſumer fright ; 
And, dazzling, wound an uncollected Sight. 
Congratulate, a while, our Church's Gain: 


And, mingling Foy, relax thy Wonders Strain. 


SHALL, then, at laſt, beneath propitious Skies, 
The Croſs, triumphant, o'er the Creſcent riſe ? 


Shall we behold Earth's long-ſuſtain'd Diſgrace 


Reveng'd, in Arms, on O/man's haughty Race? 
Shall Chriſtian Greece ſhake off a Captive's Shame ? 


And look, unbluſhing, at her Pagan Fame? 
Till be. — Prophetic Delphos claims Her own ; 


Hails Her neu Cæſars - on the Ruſſian Throne. 
D Athens 


f 
: 
A) 
„ 
* 
: 
4 
l 
1 
N 
i 
% 
TH 
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Athens ſhall teach, once more! -- Once more, aſpire! 
And Spartan Breaſts re-glow, with martial Fire! 
Still, ſtill, Bizantium's bright ning Domes ſhall ſhine! 


And rear the ruin'd Name of Conſtantine ! 


TRANSCENDENT Prince! How happy muſtthou be 
What canſt Thou look upon, unble/s'd by Thee? 
What inward Peace muſt That calm Boſom know, 
Whence conſcious Virtue does ſo ſtrongly flow! 
Each Fame, of Ages paſt, in Ruins lies: 

How timely therefore does Thy Greatneſs riſe! 
To fire forgetful Thrones with Thirſt of Praiſe; 
And build Example, for theſe feeble Days! 


SUCH, are the Kings, who make God's Image ſhine, 
Nor bluſh, to dare aſſert their Right Divine ! | 
No earth-born Byas warps their climbing Will : 


Al 
The 


Drav 
But, 
Deſce 


No Pride their Pow'r — no Av'rice whets their Thy | 


They poiſe each Hope, which bids the Vie obey: 


And ſhed broad Bleflings, from their wid ning Sway, 
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+ | To raiſe th'Afflicted, ſtretch the healing Hand: 
Drive cruſh'd Oppreſſion from each reſcued Land, 

Bold in alternate Right, or ſheathe, or draw, 
The Sword of Conqueſt. or the Sword of Lan. 
Spare, what reſiſts not; what oppoſes, bend: 


And govern, cool, what they with Warmth, defend. 


How bleſs'd were Man! would Heav'n, here- 

after. picaſe 

That A Earth's Princes ſhould be form'd like Theſe! 
Wiſh it, O Muſe!——howe'er.the Wiſh be vain. 


It gives ſome Joy, to hope th unlifelięſt Gain. 


Abrru - dread Flame! that bids the Pole out- 
The torrid Brightneſs of the burning Line! * 
Drawn by thy beamy Force, I ſtill would gaze: 
But, my Eyes ake, bencath th' oppreſſive Blaze. 
Deſcend, raſh Muſe!—'tis decent, to retire : 


Thy Fall were dang'rous, if thy Flight were b:gher. 


D 2 Tuo, 
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THov, too, Great Prince! forbear th ador d Exceſs ! 
5 Reſt for thy Life : and make thy Glory /efs. 
H eav'n muſt reclaim thee nor thy Abſence bear- 


When Earth yields no new Wonder, worth Thy Care. 


MOURN' D, the near Proſpect! — yet, not 
There are hoſe humbler Glory waits Thy Fall. 
When Thou, Great Sun of Royalty! ſhalt /ef, 

| And pay fad Nature's laſt, and ſureſt, Debt: 

4 Then, Earth's lo Lords may boaſt 7herr — 


[ Detign; 
And ev'ry upſtart Twinkler think——He ſhnes ! y 


} 


Tux, when 20 more Thy Wonders wake 
But dying Envy leaves Delight behind, 9 
Here, while Thy Steps admiring Ages trace, 
Where ſhall Amazement, firft, Encomium place? 
Arduous Deciſion |-—which moſt Honour won? 
Thy A&rens!— or the Speed, with which they're 


(done 


WHE 1 


80 


And! 


h et 


at ſt 
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+ | Warn Roms, that glitt ring, that immortal Name! 
Aſpir d to Rule, and panted after Fame; 

Age copying Age ſpun Lengths of patient Will, 

, And eke'd th' oft-breaking Thread, with lab ouring 
Nor, till Seven Hundred hard-preſs'd Years Lam 

ot The late-propitious Fortune ſmil'd, at laſt. he 

11. Not ſuch flow Riſe, O Prince! Thy Rvuss1a fears: 
Thou dragg'ſt not Glory from ſuch Depth of Years, 
At once reſolv'd, at once, the Columns riſe, 

or Which lift thy dreadful Fabrick to the Skzes / 

as Form, and Degrees, let bounded Spirits need: 

Thy Soul, excentric, moves with in-bred Speed! 

Makes Nature ſhake! and raiſes, in a Day, 


What, with leſs Eaſe, in Ages, ſhall decay! 


ike 


ind, 


e? So, when young TIE its firſt great Birth Day 
[ kept, 
And huddled Nature, yet, in Chaos ſlept; 


y ref eternal Worp, to ſet Diſtinction free, 
gone 


ut ſpoke th'almighty Fiat — LET THERE BE. 


HE 1 Millions 
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Millions of Ways, the ſtarting Atoms flew ; 
Like clung to Like—and ſudden Ox DER grew: 
Struggling in Clouds, a while, Confufion lay 
Then died at once: and loſt itſelf in Day. 


F. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Shortly will be Publiſh'd, = 
THE 
LION of the NORTH: 
FRANCE weigh'd with RUSSIA, 
IN THE 


BALANCE of NATURAL PowER. 
CONTAINING 


An Impartial and Serious Comrarison 
between the Two STATES; 


IN 


Their PoL1cy, their STRENGTH, and their 
PURPOSES, 


With the Probabilities of their FuTURE Events, 
as they may concern the Intereſts of EURO PE 
in general. 


